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Prepared 


Author's Notes: 
Day eleven of the thirty-day drabble challenge! This one\'s longer than 100 words, but | wanted to fully flesh 
out this idea. 


Alex felt his stomach flip-flop as he parked the car in front of the Toronto Central Reference Library. He 
didn't usually find himself down here. If he needed to do some research for school, he either did it at his 
school library or at the branch in Willowdale. That was all well and good if he needed to find out the population 
of Medicine Hat or the major exports of New Zealand, but there were some things he doubted he could find in 
his little suburban hometown. And even if he could, what if someone saw him? 


Knees shaking and trying to look casual, he walked up to the card catalog. No big deal, Im just a student doing his 
homework He even found himself whistling, trying to appear nonchalant, but made himself stop. 


Lets see, lets see.. Home ownership, homonyms, Homo sapiens.. Glancing around to make sure no one was looking, 


he held his breath and flipped to the next card. 


Homosexuals. There were a surprising number of books listed on the subject. He hadn't even been sure it was 
legal to write about such a thing. Well, if it wasn't, the Toronto Public Library System had a lot to answer for. 
He didn't want to jot anything incriminating down, so he read the numbers over a few times 


(306.lobsomething), trying to fix them in his mind, then set off down the stacks. 

He couldn't quite believe he was actually doing this. The idea had occurred to him a few days before, and since 
then he hadn't been able to get it out of his head. He realized that he didn’t really know what homos did with 
each other, and then he wondered if maybe he didn't want to do gay stuff with Geddy after all.. Maybe if he 
read about it, it wouldn't be so appealing to him, and then he could just move on and start chasing girls again 
If he still couldn't shake his feelings for Ged, well, at least he'd know what he was in for. 

As he approached the section, he fully expected to run into his mother, his principal, and the Prime Minister, 
all shaking their heads sadly. Thankfully, the aisle seemed to be empty. Just in case, though, he grabbed 


another book off a nearby shelf as cover. 


He scanned the titles and looked for something that might give him the information he was seeking. He saw a 


likely winner (The Sixth Man), and he grabbed it off the shelf. He took a step backwards and ran into someone. 
"Oof!" cried a familiar voice. 

Fuckfuckfuckfuckfuckohno. Cringing, he turned to face a beet-red Geddy. Geezus, | hope he didnt see anything 
"H-hey, Ged! Whatchoo doin’ here?" 

Geddy looked as though he might start crying at any minute, for some reason. "Uh, you know, school stuff." 


"Yeah.. Yeah! Me too! I'm, uh, working on a report, on, uh.." He looked down at the first book he'd grabbed. "Uh, 


foot diseases” 

"Oh, yeah? Oh, that's, uh, interesting... km, uh, looking for the microfilm room’ 
"Oh! | think that's on the first floor. Hl walk you down there!" 

"Okay, thanks." 


As they walked past the "book return" cart, Alex hastily dumped the books, making sure that both of them 
had the spines facing the back and that the podiatry book was on top. Geddy looked confused. 


"Don't you need those for your report?" 
"What? Oh, uh, yeah, but | changed my mind. Foot diseases are gross." 


"Yeah, they sound like they would be." 


"How did you get down here?" 

"Bus." 

"Do you want a ride home? | mean, after you look at your microfilm?" 

"Uh, nah, I'd better not. l, um, bought a transfer already, you know? | don't want to waste it" 

"Okay. | think I'm gonna go now, then. | have to, uh, think of a new topic for my paper" 

"Okay. I'll see you around, | guess?" 

"Yeah, see you around” 

They parted ways outside the room with the microfilm readers. Once he was out of sight, Alex made a beeline 


for the door, shaking his head. Whew! That was a close call.. | wonder what Ged was doing up there? Could he --? 
Naah Feeling as if he'd dodged a bullet, he got into his car and sped toward the safety of home. 


